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Author's Notes: 
Based on this photo from December, Il at backstage at the Paramount in Seattle. 


"Stoney! Stoney, group picture time!" 
"Huh?" 
"Group picture time!" Jerry declared again. "Get your bony ass over here!" 


Beer can in one hand, Stone slowly wandered over to the group, looking completely bewildered as if taking 
pictures was a totally new concept to him. "My ass is not bony." 


Jerry mumbled, "Uh huh." He had an arm around Mike already and a can of beer and pack of smokes in his 


other hand. He used the hand around Mike to gently pull Stone in, petting his hair. 


"Put a shirt on. There are women present!" Stone threw Ann Wilson a sweet smile. 

"Just get in here, you fucking kook" Ann grinned. 

"Too talll Down in front, Gossard!" Mike complained as he stretched his neck to see over Stone. 

Stone gave an exasperated eye roll. "Oh, my god, you shrimp. Relax." 

Jerry's hand moved to the top of Stone's head and urged him to crouch down. "While you're down there." 
"You wish." 

Wrapping a long leg over Stone's shoulder, Jerry grumbled, "Maybe | do." 

Several photos were snapped and each one of them looked like Jerry had both of Pearl Jam's guitarists all to 
himself. As the group dispersed, Jerry held a hand out to Stone to help him up. As Stone stood up, he grinned 
at Jerry, slowly letting his eyes drift down the other's bare chest as he brought the can of beer to his lips 
and took a long drink. With just a little tilt of his head, he started to wander off. Jerry assumed that was a 
hint to follow, so he did. Along the way, he grabbed a sweatshirt and pulled it on. 

Outside, they climbed into the cab of Alice In Chain's equipment truck. It was the perfect spot to relax and 
smoke a bowl together, if it wasn't late December. Jerry sat behind the wheel and turned the key, starting the 
engine. He cranked the heat and lit a cigarette while Stone climbed in the passenger side and went to work, 
packing the little glass pipe he always seemed to have on him. 

"Where'd you get that?" Jerry asked. 

"Ive got my contacts. Don't you worry about it" 

"ls it good shit?" 

"California Red." 

"California Red? Where'd you get shit like that?" 

"| told you," Stone calmly said as he turned his head to look at Jerry. "| have -" 

"Contacts." 


"Exactly." 


"What's so special about California Red?" 


Stone leaned toward Jerry to push his hand into the pocket of his jeans. He pulled out a lighter as he grinned 
at Jerry. "Makes you happy." 


"I'm already happy." 
"Makes you happier.' 


Jerry flicked his cigarette out the open window to the ground. He cranked the window almost all the way up, 
leaving it cracked slightly. "Let's see." 


Stone lifted the pipe to his lips and held the lighter to the bowl. He took a slow, deep drag and let his head rest 
back against the seat as he exhaled. A tiny grin slowly curled the corner of his lips. "See? Happy.’ 


Jerry chuckled under his breath. "Gimme that." He took the pipe from Stone and grinned when he noticed Stone 
watching him. Jerry took a not-so-deep hit and held it in for a couple moments. When he blew the smoke out, 

Jerry gave a tiny, soft groan 

"Good?" Stone asked. 

He passed the pipe and lighter back to him. "Not the worst | ever had." 

With a little chuckle, Stone replied, "| can only imagine." He took another hit. 

Jerry slouched down in the seat a little and spread his legs, closing his eyes. "Let's just say it was homegrown" 
"Homegrown," Stone repeated. 

"Mmhmm" 

Stone nudged Jerry's arm. "Do more." 

Jerry lazily shook his head. "Do it for me." 

"| cart do it for you," Stone giggled. "What do you mean?" 

"Just do it for me" 

Stone scowled as he thought. He gazed at Jerry and then down at the pipe in his hand. He brought it to his lips 
and took a long hit. Stone leaned across the cab toward Jerry and nudged his arm again. When Jerry looked at 


him, he leaned even closer and slowly blew the smoke into the other man's face. Jerry closed his eyes and 


smiled as he inhaled through his nose and then slowly exhaled. 


"See? You can do it for me." 

"Didn't work. It went all over." 

"No, | sniffed it" Jerry giggled. "Sniff 

"Uh-uh." Stone grunted. 

He lit the bowl again and sucked in a big hit. He leaned closer to Jerry and brought the hand that held the 
lighter around the other man's neck, pulling him down. Jerry made a little noise of surprise right before Stone 
pressed his lips against his. 


"Mmpnn," Stone mumbled. 


Jerry closed his eyes and parted his lips, letting Stone pass the smoke to him. He slowly drew it in and held it 
as long as he could before abruptly pulling away from Stone and turning his head to exhale. 


"That's better," Stone murmured as he straightened. 

"Much better." 

For a few minutes, they were both quiet. They sat with their heads back, eyes closed, and tiny, little grins 
curling their lips. Jerry moved one hand between his legs and absently began to rub himself. Stone giggled as 
he pretended not to notice. He lit the bowl and took one last hit before he decided it was done. 

"No more," He murmured as he watched Jerry. 


"Too bad." 


Stone placed the pipe and lighter on the dashboard and then started to lean toward Jerry again. When Jerry 
felt him moving, he lifted his head and opened one eye. 


"Something you want, Stoney?" 
‘Mmhmm" 

"Yeah? What do you want?" 
"That" 

Jerry giggled. "That what?" 


"In your hand." 


He laughed harder. "Oh!" 


Now, Stone giggled as he moved in and quickly pressed his lips to Jerry's again. This time, the kiss was slow 
and deep. Jerry moved one hand to the back of Stone's neck while Stone's hands were busy with Jerry's 
shorts. He quickly unbuttoned and unzipped them and shoved one hand into them, immediately grasping Jerry's 
hard cock 


Jerry pulled back and groaned as he lifted himself up and pulled at his shorts. "All yours." 

He was still giggling softly as he leaned into Jerry's lap and licked his lips. Stone gave an appreciative hum as he 
pressed little kisses to the head of Jerry's cock. When Stone closed his lips around it, Jerry purred. He raised 
his hand to Stone's head and gently petted his hair again. For a long time, Stone merely teased Jerry by licking 
and sucking just the tip of his cock. 


"Stoney, please," Jerry sighed He tried desperately not to buck or thrust, but he needed Stone to take more of 


him. 

To Jerry's dismay, Stone lifted his head. He gave Jerry a mischievous smirk. "Want more?" 

"Fuck, yes! Please." 

"But you're so big." 

"Stop teasing mel" 

With a giggle, Stone lowered his head again. He wrapped one of his hands around the base of Jerry's cock and 
took more of him into his mouth. Moving a little faster, Stone bobbed his head up and down, sucking harder 


and harder. He worked a little more of Jerry into his throat each time he went down. 


"Oh, fuck" Jerry groaned. He had gathered all of Stone's hair into his fist and held it at the back of his head. 
He watched Stone with half-lidded eyes and parted lips. "Fuck me, look at you. So good. Take more." 


Gasping softy for air, the other man pulled back and wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. He smiled at 


Jerry and murmured, "I'll take everything you got" 

"Jesus." 

He opened his throat and took all of Jerry, holding himself there for a moment before pulling back. Stone even 
let Jerry push his head down again. He swallowed that big cock down, making Jerry moan and shudder and 


curse. 


"Fuck! Oh, god. | can't hold on. Gonna come, Stoney! Fuck mel" 


Stone didn't pull back He closed his lips around Jerry and teased him with his tongue until Jerry erupted in his 
mouth, spurting his come straight down Stone's throat. 


Jerry melted into the seat with a long groan. "Fuck." He closed his eyes and smiled, his hand again gently 
stroking Stone's hair. 


Stone lifted his head and he used a hand to nudge Jerry. When Jerry opened his eyes, Stone leaned in and 
pressed his lips to Jerry's. He slowly parted them, pushing his tongue against Jerry's bottom lip. Jerry slid a 
hand under Stone's hair as he opened his mouth. Immediately, Stone plunged his tongue deep and urged Jerry 
to lick and suck his come off of it. 

With a soft hum, Stone broke the kiss and leaned back into the seat, panting quietly. "Good?" 

Jerry chuckled. "Good? You're fucking kidding, right? Fuck me, | had no idea you could .. Wow, Stoney.” 

"Told you that California Red would make you happy." 

"Trust me, it's not the Red" 


With a grin, Stone arched an eyebrow. "You don't think so?" 


"Pretty sure." Jerry murmured as he looked straight ahead and realized the windows were all fogged up. "Look 


at that. We fogged up the windows." 
Stone looked at the windshield and laughed. "Oh, that's right! Its not happy. It's horny. It makes you horny." 


Jerry giggled and shook his head. He turned and looked at Stone, who was grinning at him. Jerry laughed louder, 
making Stone laugh, too. They laughed long and loud until Jerry swiped at his watery eyes. 


"So which one are you?" Jerry asked 
"Which?" 

"Yeah. Happy or horny?" 

Stone laughed. "Both" 

Jerry turned to look at him. "Yeah?" 


Stone nodded and immediately laughed some more when Jerry lunged across the cab and grabbed him for 


another kiss. 


